
HOP 


Nostalgia came to NHS on April 10 and 11. On April 10, 
a Bubble Gum Blowing Contest was held to kick off a fifties 
revival. Senior Bob Bates, junior Liz Chamberlain, and 
sophomore Jan Hastings won the contest with bubbles of 
eleven and one-quarter inches and ten and three-quarter 
inches respectively. 

On April 11, Natick went back twenty years in its dress 
code, with many teachers and students dressing in the style 
of the fifties. A dress contest was held and senior Phil 
Shuman and junior Michelle Molan were declared the 
winners. 

At 8:00 p.m., the Sock Hop got under way. Dale and the 
Duds performed for over five hundred people. Dance and 
dress contests were held. A whole lotta boppin'-went on 
that night! 


Upper right: Is this bubble big enough to 


upper rigni: is mis DUDDie Dig enougn to winr 
Right: Anne Johnson, Ellen Saxe, Robert Bates, 
t: Cory Carter and Don Sharon doin’ the Twist! 

Lower Left: Boppin’ at the Hop 
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Upper right: Our 
transportation to the Hop! 
Upper left: Helen Young 
and Bob Canary. Left: 
Greased up! Lower left: Most 
authentic dress — Sasha 
Globa and Gretchen 
Tartakoff. Lower right: Best 
hoppers — Karen Murphy 
and Scott McPhee. 























































































BLOODMOBILE 


Upper left: Tricia Manning and Mr. Kirton 
Upper right: Lucille Firth Lower right: Mary 

McDermott and Val Lauro 
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SADIE HAWKINS 

DANCE 


Upper right: Bob Naranjo and Stephanie Reuman Lower right: 
Cathy Lopez Below: Bob Brown and Nina Revis Lower left: Allen 

Black and Ann O’Leary 
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POPS CONCERT 
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The Music Department presented its first Pops Concert on Satur¬ 
day, May 17th. The Concert Choir. Chamber Singers, Concert Band, 
and Stage Band performed before a sold-out house. 

The cafeteria was transformed into a concert hall for this special 
event. White tablecloths, yellow flowers, silver stars and floating 
streamers created a festive atmosphere for the occasion. 

Many students had the opportunity to solo with the groups. Among 
them was soprano Lili Adams, who earlier this year represented Na¬ 
tick as a member of the All-Eastern Chorus in Philadelphia. 

It was a night for show tunes and folk songs, marches and swing 
numbers, Classical and Jazz-Rock styles. It was a time for lavender 
love and indigo moods. 
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Sing off key . . . never 
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All together now. 
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Smile, they’re looking at us. 


I’d be fine if only I could read the music! 
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And the band played on. 


MUSIC DEPARTMENT 
BLURB Haven't you ever 
seen a grand piano roll 
past the A wing? . . . 
Linda and Heather — we 
still need more flowers! 

. . . Me? Bake? . . . 
Carolvn— don't fall in the 
lemonade vat ... “I yell 
at you because I love you” 

. . . “Mark-er, Mark? 
MARK! . . . even Beans 
do it! . . . “Listen” . . . 
Maaaaaark! . . . “Psst — 
Miss Thomas — Can we 
dance?” . . . Try to Re¬ 
member . . . 
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Blow those horns! 
































































































































































Left: Lorelei Stevens — “Broadway 
Baby” Below: “There’s No Business 
Like Show Business” 


Left: Eric Luftman 














































































































Heidi Klehm 


Last time on “The Wall 


Finally! Darlene Rideou 































































































































































Right: May look like a dunce, but I'm graduating! Greg Parsons. Above: Pyramid builders. First row 
D. Curran, S. Hutchinson, M. Andros. A. Deangelis, M. Brew. Second row: S. Ash, L. Adams, D. L< 
Nathanson 


J. Roy, D. Basoli, J. Kilroy 



































































PICNIC 


Top right: Looks like the 
pyramid didn't last too 
long! Above: We re 
almost all out of here! 
Charlie Kadlik, Jamie 
Roy, Donna Basoli, Judy 
Kaplan. Tim Clark, Greg 
Parsons. 


\bove: Kevin Craig. Right: You 


said you were thirsty! Mary Me 
Dermott and Bob Fitzgerald. 















































































































































































































CLASS DAY 

SCHOLARSHIP AND AWARD WINNERS 


Charles Alpers 
Maria Andros 
Cynthia Arthur 
Mary Bedford 
Barbara Canary 
Lisa Channell 
Linda Chiccarelli 
Catherine Crohan 
Barbara Croft 
Gail Del Vecchio 
Christiana Diamond 
Daniel Donohue 
Christa Fandel 
Elizabeth Forance 
Katherine Furey 
John Gallagher 
Beth Goldman 
Debra Henry 
Mark Huard 
Anne Johnson 
Barbara Jutras 
Christine Kennally 
Kathleen Kennedy 
Stephen Kruger 
Cynthia Lamy 
Peter Lane 


Betsy Nellis 
Marilyn Nichols 
Carol Ofria 
John O’Leary 
Claudia Parente 
Bradley Ringquist 
Larry Rowe 
Brenda Stone 
David Wells 



The day has come 



Donna LaRoche 
Debra Lipson 
Eric Luftman 
Andrew Luke 
Lori Malfa 
Patricia Manning 
Mary Ellen McCann 
Robert McCarthy 
Mary McDermott 


John Melchiorri 
Linda Murray 




Look out world! Here we come! 





































































































































Presentation of gift to Class of 76 


One of three for Tricia! 


Thank you, Becky Vega 
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What a cute couple! 


THE LONG AND WINDING ROAD 

The long and winding road that leads to your door 
Will never disappear, I’ve seen that road before, 

It always leads me here, 

Lead me to vour door, 

The w’ild and windy night that the rain washed away 
Has left a pool of tears crying for the day, 

Why leave me standing here. 

Let me know the way. 

Many times I’ve been alone and many times I’ve cried 
Anyway you’ll never know the many ways I’ve tried 
But still they lead me back to the long winding road. 
You left me standing here, a long long time ago, 

Don’t leave me waiting here, 

Lead me to your door. 

But still they lead me back to the long winding road, 
You left me standing here, a long long lime ago, 

Don’t keep me waiting here, 

Lead me to your door. 

— Lennon and McCartney 


[• 

SI 




















































































































Chateau de Ville 


I The Queen and her Court (1 to r); Lauren 


Kelley, lanice Kilroy, Rebecca Vega, 
Nancy Chabot, Denise Montalto, Mary 
Sellew, Corey Carter. Escorts; Charles 
Kadlik, Michael O’Brien, Alexander 


Globa, Kenneth Murphy, Steven Appell 
Stephen Melchiorri, Donald Sharon. 
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GRADUATION 


Felicitaciones! 


Ready or not, here we come 

































































































































































































































































We’re outta here! 


You’re not gonna say that, are you 


And I’m not even graduating 




























































CLASS HISTORY OF 1975 



September 6, 1972, is a date surely forgotten by most. 
Yet it was on this day that the three separate classes from 
Wilson, Coolidge, and Kennedy first looked at each other, 
and in spite of this fact, decided to work together as the 
Class of 1975. After finding our way to our respective 
homerooms, we were handed our Student Handbook 
which promptly became known as the Student Joke Book. 

Under the leadership of Stuart Davidson, Cori Myers, 
Diane Packer, and Darlene Gross, we waded through a 
relatively uneventful sophomore year as we settled into 
the routine at Natick High School. 

Ours was the first class to have the privilege of un¬ 
supervised study in our sophomore year. This was very 
popular although it is now a thing of the past. We were 
also the first to be allowed the use of the voting machines 
in the election of class officers for our junior year. Al¬ 
though this was somewhat more complicated than the 
traditional ballots, it showed the administration's faith in 
our intelligence and ability to deal with such complicated 
machinery. Our newly elected officers — Stuart 
Davidson, Mark Huard, Diane Packer and Karen Wilcon 
remained our officers throughout our senior year. 

Our year ended quietly and after choosing schedules for 
junior year, we left our first year at Natick High behind 
us. 

We came back in the fall as juniors, much more sophis¬ 
ticated, or so we thought, and much more at ease. The 
apathy which had plagued all three classes during the 
previous year, no longer hindered us. 

Junior year had a lot in store for us. One of the major 
events was the retirement of Mr. Henniger. This left the 
school in a state of confusion until Mr. Rosen was ap¬ 
pointed to fill the empty seat. This resulted in the chang¬ 
ing of many administrative policies. 

But in no time at all we were again thrown into a state 
of confusion when time came to choose our class rings. 
Yet, after a few days of wearing pink and blue plastic rep¬ 
resentations, decisions were made, orders were sent, and 
the matter was closed. 

Mark Huard, Roger Bailey, Mike Sharon, Anne 


Johnson, and Lisa Channell represented us well at Boys' 
and Girls' State respectively. David Linsky, Stuart 
Davidson. Mark Huard, Michael Sharon, and Richard 
Vaughn were sent as members to the Model Congress in 
May. All found these experiences to be enjoyable and at 
the same time educational. 

Although Executive Board had begun to make plans for 
the prom during sophomore year, it really began to shape 
up in our junior year. Sidney Hill Country Club was I 
chosen as the location. Suprisingly, this prom, with the 
theme, “We Shall Never Pass This Way Again," generated 
more excitement than had any other prom in recent mem¬ 
ory. It outdid the expectations of most by being a sell-out. 

Soon the time came to choose our schedule of classes 
for senior year. This created still a new monster to cope 
with, more commonly known as “arena scheduling.” The 
tension mounted as one by one the order of homerooms 
was chosen for the lottery. Clutching our seven computer 
cards in one hand and three tentative schedules in the 
other, we were herded through the handball room and 
into gym No. 1. It was here that we fought other students 
in order to reach the booths first so that we could be as¬ 
sured the schedules of our choice. 

After the seniors left and we inherited their position of 
authority, we got a taste of the power they enjoyed and 
could not wait to become seniors ourselves. This was 
quickly made evident when we looked at the sacred jock 
wall and saw a whole line of new faces, of prospective 
athletic stars. I 

But it was our senior year that the Class of 1975 really 
came alive. Vicki Coates and Cindy Higgins returned from 
Sri Lanka and Montana respectively, both very enthusi¬ 
astic over their experiences. In return, Jeff Hadley came 
from Alaska to spend the first half year with us and 
Rebecca Vega came from Chili for the entire year. Becky 
although not fluent in our language at first, found this to 
be no barrier and quickly became a contributing member 
of our senior class. 

Tradition was altered concerning student government 
when the system of electing representatives to Student 
Council was abolished. Now anv interested student is 
allowed to participate by merely signing up. This year. * 
open Student Council, led by Mike Sharon, sponsorec 
many activities such as the weekly Spirit Person, Snock 
Day and the Sadie Hawkin s Dance. 

In October, the Student Committee for Political Action 
sponsored a series of speakers, the last of which was a 
debate between John Quinlan and Paul Guzzi, the two 
candidates for Secretary of State. | 

Soon time came for the annual Senior Class Play. This 
year Frankenstein was chosen as the production. Eric 
Luftman, Bob Brown, and Doug Becker as the monster, all 
gave apt performances as did the other members of the 
cast. 

No one can argue with the fact that it was on December 
7, that school spirit reached a zenith. For it was on the* 
day that our championship Natick High School Redmen 

















Football Team captured the Superbowl title at the Boston 
College stadium. This culminated an already tremendous 
season lead by Co-Captains Renato Denaro and John 
Melchiorri. 

We celebrated the anniversary of Mr. Rosen's appoint¬ 
ment to principal by means of a roast. Sponsored by the 
Student Council, this unconventional event was 
thoroughly enjoyed by both students and faculty. There is 
no doubt that this came as a surprise to the “Chosen 
Rosen.” 

This year a revival of the Winter Cotillion was held in 
the cafeteria. As the prom was a surprising success, so 
^ was this. The already enjoyable evening was highlighted 
by a surprise visit from Santa Claus and his chief elf, 
Marky Doodle. This dance was yet another event which 
we were to add to our already lengthy list of successes. 

One occurence which tarnished the winter of our senior 
year, was the infamous theft of the newly acquired stereo 
equipment from the senior lounge. This left the senior 
class in an uproar and, needless to say, without a stereo. 
However, this unhappy event was soon forgotten as we 
continued to move forward. 

Football was not the only championship sport at Natick 
High this year. Our varsity basketball team, after a tense 
season, walked away as the Bay State League Champions. 

However, it was not only in athletics that Natick High 
excelled, as was shown when the Competitive Speech 
Team walked off with the State Championship for the 
third year in a row. This was a well-deserved reward for a 
team which has continued to work hard although 
receiving only minimal support. 

Throughout our three years, girls’ sports have con¬ 
tinued to grow and gain popularity. For the first time, the 
school can now boast of a new and highly successful girls’ 

I varsity track team. 

As a result of their performances on the PSATs taken in 
the fall of our junior year, Charles Alpers, Eric Luftman, 
and Doug Becker qualified as finalists in the National 
Merit Scholarship Program. Eric also placed first in the 
Eastern Massachusetts Division of the National AATF 
French Contest in his junior year. 

The year continued on with the production of Cinderel¬ 
la, the all-school musical. Barbara Sousa, in the title role, 
gave her usual admirable performance as did Joanne 
Franklyn and Elizabeth Noonan in their portrayals of por¬ 
trayals of the two stepsisters. 

One of the most successful projects which we under¬ 
took this year was the blood drive. This spring, on the day 
we left for April vacation, the Bloodmobile came to Natick 
High. Students showed their concern by being members of 
a very large turnout. 

April vacation was a time when Natick High's musical 
talent was truly appreciated. Steve Olans and Greg Whi¬ 
taker represented Natick High in the Massachusetts Youth 
Wind Ensemble which visited Russia. At this same time, 
Lili Adams was chosen to participate in the All-Eastern 
Chorus while Charles Alpers was selected to be a member 


of the orchestra. This chorus and orchestra consisted of 
representatives from the twelve eastern seaboard states. 

Soon college acceptances were pouring in and jobs 
were being established. In no time at all, the annual 
epedemic of senioritis was upon us. The teachers made an 
unsuccessful attempt to counteract this plague by as¬ 
signing enormous quantities of work. However, we 
remained invincible and refused to work. 

Although it was the end of the year, we had new visi¬ 
tors at Natick High. In order to accomodate our family of 
ducks, a plastic swimming pool was placed in the court¬ 
yard. Surprisingly enough, the pool did remain the 
exclusive property of the ducks. 

To end the year in high style, a restricted slumber party 
was held in the inner courtyard. Awakened at the untime¬ 
ly hour of 7:15, these students were ushered out with their 
sleeping bags in hand. 

The all-school show, Reflections '75, was the last 
vehicle in which the seniors had a chance to express 
themselves. Many who had never given thought to partici¬ 
pating in such a production now decided to give it a try. 
Early-graduating seniors also came back to be a part of 
this clossus. Spectacular individual performances were 
handed down by Sue Kowal, Lorelei Stevens, Lili Adams, 
and Cori Myers, to name a few. But the real success of the 
show was dependent upon the entire cast who each gave 
it his own interpretation. 

So our three years at Natick High have ended with a 
bang. We have enjoyed many unique experiences and 
have seen many new innovations realized. But this is over 
and now our potential must be fulfilled. 

Carrie Springer 
Christa Fandel 
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THE CLASS WILL OF 1975 


We, the Class of Nineteen Hundred and Seventy-Five, 
being of sound mind and body, do hereby bequeath our 
last Will and Testament: 

I, Sheree Ginsburg, leave Renato Denaro my dogs, 
mugs and pugs, and a belt to hold his pants up. 

Brandi leaves Mr. Taddeo two slashed tires, a blown 
Corvette engine, and the fact that as long as she knows 
Sharon, she’ll be back. 

David Linsky leaves 13 guaranteed extemp introduc¬ 
tions to Don Gooding. 

Mike Sharon leaves Master Bamicle the need. 

We, Barb, Bev, Em and Donna, leave knowing every¬ 
body else’s business. 

The E period Journalism class leaves Mr. Holbrook 
free dinner at Rita’s, two pre-layed out West Street 
Journals and, for once, quietly. 

Diane really, really leaves Holly B. all the extremely im¬ 
portant morning announcements. 

Lydia and Pam leave Mr. Cooner 1 grass skirt with a 
hula dancer to fill it. 

I, Harvey Brandt, leave Mr. Thibault to anyone who 
will take care of him. 

Chris leaves very sorry and hopes that it doesn’t always 
have to be that way. 

Neil leaves still not knowing that the gas receipts were 
forged. Surprise, surprise! 

Donna, Karen and Janet leave donuts ALONE. 

Stuart Davidson leaves Mr. Rosen in charge, Mr. 
Sticklor grinning and Mr. Collins absolutely nothing. 

We, Mr. Culhane’s C period Modern Problem’s class, 
leave him the field trip to Carling’s that we never had. 

To Mr. Rooney: I, Doug Campbell, leave a new A-wing 
bell and a no ice cream sign. 

Meg leaves the Redman Indian to anyone who can af¬ 
ford to buy the paint needed to cover up the names that 
people write on it. 

The passenger’s in Jill G.’s car leave hopefully still in 
one piece. 

Di and Karen leave NHS and room 1742 bored NOW! 

David Linskv leaves 6 unused “points of order’’ and a 
well-worn “Robert’s Rule’’ to Larry Rowe. 

Kathy and Donna leave homeroom a lot faster that they 
got there. 

Carrie, Ruby and Ella leave to Mr. Garnett and Mr. 
Bachini many thanks for three wonderful years at NHS. 
We’ll always remember you. 

The Softball Team leaves Nantasket for another day. 

To Mr. Dyer: I, Elizabeth Adams, leave my eternal 
bicycle chain so that he may award it to the next un¬ 
suspecting bicyclers. 

Mike Sharon leaves Euth-in-Asia going out after the 
first card in the Rummy World Championships for Friday 
afternoon, in an inebriated condition. 

We, the ex-editors of Sassamon, leave to next year’s edi¬ 
tors our bad habits, late deadlines and missed stories. 

Stuart leaves Mr. Brown the Library of Congress film 
collection and 8000 projectors. He also leaves the Social 
Studies Department equal rights to those projectors. 

Bob gives Julie’s attention back to Mr. Bransfield for all 
of next year. 

I leave Mr. Buck many thanks. 

I, Debi Henry, leave Barbara Sousa a rousing chorus of 
“We Wish You a Merry Christmas”, with a pretty green 
Christmas tree all decorated. 

Rick and Yance leave without ice cream from two cer¬ 
tain girls. Better luck next time! 


Karen and Scott leave knowing that they entertained 
everyone with their “Saturday Night at the Fights”. 

I, Dorathy Ostreicher, leave Mr. Bransfield a pair of 
track shoes and a good pair of legs so that he can answer 
the phone himself. 

Mike Sharon leaves to Miss McDade, Peter Biagetti, 
whom Stuart Davidson's been keeping in his pocket for 
the last year. 

Mary-Beth bequeaths Mr. Culhane two tickets and a bag 
of peanuts. 

Donna and Barbara leave a wiffle ball. 

The B period Biology class leaves Mr. Barnicle a box of 
cheese and crackers, a bottle of Carter’s little pills, hemo¬ 
globin and a pipe (flute) because every pied piper needs a 
pipe, so that all his little kiddies, who can’t keep up with 
him when he’s walking will be able to hear him. 

Stuart Davidson leaves Debbie Fallon and the junior 
class 4 tear-stained speakers and a sub-machine gun. 

To the Class of '75: I, Brian Moriarty, leave these few 
words to remember me by; “Save Ed Johnston, a beauty!” 

Chris leaves knowing happiness is a very understood 
word and thanks Mark tor the way we were. 

Kevin Ryan leaves “shmedly”, hoping he'll keep up the 
good work. 

I, E. Grace Noonan, leave the faculty and administra¬ 
tion of Natick High School with the fond and overjoyous 
knowledge that the last of the Noonan kids is leaving. 

Mark Kaprelian leaves Mr. Murphy's back room to any¬ 
one who thinks he can clean it up. 

To Mr. Biedrzycki: I, Doug Campbell, leave a “How to 
Stop the Talking” pamphlet. 

Moonie and Mac leave in a fight. 

Barbara Anne, Cindy, Eda and Carol leave Mrs. Drotar 
a life's supply of black sweaters “in order that” the back 
of her chair will never be cold. 

M.B.T. leaves Mrs. Robbins, the former Miss Curran, a 
key, Jamie and Casey, a potato cellar in Texas and Winter 
Paulson, to do with what she will. 

I, Emily Flood, leave Sara Lee with the knowledge that 
my jacket is not inside out, but that hers is right side in. 

Thin + Rin leave knowing that E = P Culhane and 
W3 =8.6. 

We, the girls, leave knowing that Neil still owes us a 
Bronski. 

Heidi Klehm leaves NHS with no regrets and two of 
every textbook she was ever issued. 

I, Herb Smith, leave the many (4,000,0001) short jokes 
about me to anyone who wants to feel belittled and put 
down. I hope they get the short end of the deal. 

We leave Mr. Kean low drag chalk, roller bearing drive 
erasers, more material to cover, twentv more class 
minutes, sixty more square feet of blackboard and a 
sprinkler system to keep the chalk dust down. 

Warren Cito, Banana and Mcjohnson leave Mrs. Pataky 
a quiet class full of Snoopies, Bujos and our love. 

We leave the NHS mats, which we never got to use. the 
hair cut from David Cote's head, Dee Seagull, Jim “the 
Torch” Kehoe for Mr. Panchuck’s wrestling team anc 
David Cote’s wrestling clothes that were never washed. 

The Field Hockey Team leaves Mrs. Readinger a win¬ 
ning season, one broken nose, and numerous missing 
sticks. 

Em leaves with her coke ketchup, cigs and cards. 

We, F,C,KJ,C,M,J,B,A,B,P,A and L. leave un¬ 
derclassmen “The Window”. 

To Mr. Rooney: I. Frank Fasano. leave a student rins- 


190 








Droof bell and a hardy “AUOO-AHHH!” 

Carrie and Eda leave Mr. Linsky releived that Carrie 
and Eda are leaving Mr. Linskv. 

o J 

The Bobsev Twins leave renamed Vick and Ranee. 

ter 

Only M.Y., D.H., J.G., S.D. and J.H. leave knowing what 

happened at the All-Star game. 

To Mr. Taddeo: Bob Frank and Bill leave “memories" 

| of the 1972-73 F-Troop. 

We. Bev and Em, leave not knowing if Yance is talking 
to us. 

Heinie leaves knowing it's still nice and shiny. 

To Mr. Marcoux: I, Doug Campbell, leave more films 
and a Mark Landry sign. 

Mike leaves a locker in the Trailways Bus Station to 

Mark Huard, Stuart Davidson, Dave Linsky and Dick 

•/ 

Vaughan. 

To Miss Ciannavei: The Spanish IV class leaves 6 un¬ 
done and grammatically wrong reportajes plus days with 
only 1 or 2 students. 

I, Tim Donovan, leave to Caesar the Legend of the 
[ Shadow. 

Debi Henry leaves to Beth Noonan a bowl of prunes 
1 and one used Safety Patrol picture. 

Franch, Hazzy, Agnes, Kidney. Dumps, Taffy and 
Kinky leave the team room turning. 

To Mr. Clark: I, Elizabeth Adams, leave an empty space 
in the next Thanksgiving Day pinwheel formation to any¬ 
one fortunate enough to know his right from his left. And 
*o Miss Thomas, I leave sixteen branches of sweet 
blooming lavender. Forget the penny, this one's on me. 

I. Paul Adams, would like to leave Steve Miller a 
-scorecard for Mort. 

Emily and Ellen leave NHS knowing that they never 
cheated at Whist in the Senior Lounge. 

Corrie and Sheree leave Mickee, knowing she had fun, 
run. fun till her daddy took her T-Bird away. 

Sandy leaves walking 'cause she couldn't get the car. 

We, Diane, Paul, Jamie, Scott and Sandy leave to the 
juniors D period breakfast at the Rainbow. 

Terrence, Brains and Brawn, leaves with his polished 
cleats. 

From the G period English girls, we leave Miss Lamb all 
' her “Umm’s". 

Marsha and Patty leave Mr. Ghilani with a book, “How 
to Win Hockey Games", as written by the Eagles Girls' Ice 
Hockey Team. 

We, E. Grace Noonan. Mary Beth Tolland and Joanne 
Franklyn leave all future senior girls on the Competitive 
Speech Team, who stay at Mrs. Bruno’s house in Hudson, 
New York, a good night's sleep. 

Mike Sharon leaves Mr. Holbrook layed out. 

I,Captain, last member of the joyous Bud Brigade, leave 
NHS, Knowing that when you say ‘'Bud Brigade", you've 
i said it all. 

Ka, M.J., Di and C.K. leave their mean streaks, ice 
cream cones, long talks, and many moods behind them. 

Jeff Wilde grudinglv leaves a few of his curls to Coach 
Ghilani in hope that they will reduce the glare while he is 
at the ball field. 

Snow White and the Seven Dwarfs; Dumpy Drippy. 
Jerky, Loosy, Snooty, Zitty. and Sleezv; leave behind one 
well-worn SHOE. 

Cindy, Meg, Dorce, Frank, Gretchen, Jeanie, Kevin. 
Kathy, Chris, Danny. Diane. Karen. Sashe, Patty, Mary. 
Ann and Mark leave to find a larger lunch table. 

John and Kim leave Emily and Zac one ton of Haddock 
Creole. 

The Senior Girls Gymnasts leave to Cindy 12 tree ballet 
lessons, to Jane one pair of unsplintable shins, to Julie and 
eagle full and to Mrs. Malonev many thanks. 

Chris Diamond leaves behind a lot of glitter and the 
scent of vanilla perfume — in the halls on the walls, on 


the field, on the stage, 
lockers, in the office. 
Dade’s courtroom. 


in the books 
at the U.N. 


. in the lounge, in the 
and in Sargeant Mc- 


The senior members of the Yarsitv Tennis Team leave 
312 challenge match forms, 12 dozen Seamcas and Joe 
Barrett to Coach Crow. 

Scott, Mike, Barb, Em, Sandy and Tricia leave Jones 
Drug Store in hopes of finding an easier job. 

Sue, Mickee and Julie leave Nantasket Beach with 5 
empty cases and 4 bum out marks on Route 128. 

Mrs. Gelinas' German III class leaves Emmo and 
Connie flirting, Heidi whispering, Mary Ellen and David 
gossiping, Peter drinking and Sasha looking for the inner 
meaning. 

Lisa, Heinie, Rhoda and De leave wondering about 
Moon's personal experiences. 

To Jeff: I leave 50 words a minute and 10 boxes of Life- 
saver lollipops, with thanks and love, especially during 
the PROMblem. 


The vearbook staff leaves a calendar with movable 
dates to meet deadlines. 


MJ leaves all her happy times in the pits with regrets. 

Dartmouth '75 leaves Dartmouth 77 one Natick 007 
shirt, one feather boa, one fairy godmother wand, one pair 
of band majorette boots and a lot of enthusiasm to do a lot 
a crazy things. 

A certain group of Pep Club rowdies leave Debi Henry 
rolls of red and blue crepe paper, 2 rolls of paper, 100 red 
and blue balloons over B.C. stadium and a very loud cheer 
so she will remember that the Redmen were alive in “75". 


The C period A&P class leaves to Miss Leavitt a 10 x 12 
picture of Rock Hudson, a koala bear and one late slip 
without any explanation. 

Brian and Spru leave Mr. Cioffi's Mickey Mouse Power 
Mechanics class to any fool who leaves his car to be fixed. 

Dan Doran leaves the sacred title of “Van Man" to some 
unlucky member of the Class of '76. 

We leave Wendy Perkins the song, “Saturday Night's 
All Right for Fighting”. 

Chris leaves Jay 1 lemon meringue pie, 1 chocolate 
cream pie, 1 Boston cream pie and the number of “Pie-In- 
Your-Eve, Inc." that's 743-4242. 


We, J.G., D.H., J.H., K.M., S.A. and S.C. leave lying on 
the roof knowing we were the first class to get caught 
doing the senior prank. 


We, Doc and Flash, retire the numbers 21 and 7. Never 
again will they be used for what we used them! 

The Girls' leave Mr. Linsky a skirt and a wig so Mr. 
Carroll will give him a key to the Girls' Locker Room. 

Barbara, Chris, Karen, Linda and Lisa leave the best 
“Big Spender" song and the greatest football team that 
ever “Bumped" at NHS. 

I, Jim Kadlik, would like to leave Bob Canary a course 
in how to drive a car, specifically how to STOP a car. 

Becky leaves one Spanish dictionary, one lacrosse stick, 
one slightly-used “Cinderella" costume and hopefully her 
accent for the Spanish classes. 

The bass section leaves Miss Thomas the lyrics of the 

te» 

Meow Song. 

Mark Huard leaves Mr. Culhane a beautiful brand new 
gold bound edition of “The Prince" so that he may con¬ 
tinue to rule his classes with an iron fist and with the 
final thought that, in reality, both of us are really better 
people than Stuart Davidson, no matter what he says. 

The C and D periods' Teacher's Aide class leave Mrs. 
Panchuck trying to convince next year's classes that tissue 
wreaths aren’t that ugly. 

Carrie leaves one U.N. policeman to the Miss Conge¬ 
niality of next year’s I.R. class. 


Becky thanks everyone at NHS for a wonderful year. 
The Class of '75 leaves with pride. 
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And, while it is true that professional teachers are most 
qualified to run the classrooms, the community has the 
right and the obligation to be a part of the school system. 
After all, you do have a vested interest, as parents, in the 
product, as do I, a student. 

You, by virtue of your longevity, have experiences and 
judgments that would be invaluable to the development of 
the student as an individual and as a citizen. It is far past 
the time that these resources be tapped in an effort to fur¬ 
ther education in the town of Natick. 

— Stuart Davidson 
Class President 


Luckily, for America, the young people, the newly 
graduated, are considered the most idealistic, the most 
hopeful. 

It is this idealism, this hope in the future which will sus¬ 
tain and nourish our society. 

Individually, none of us, not one of us can do everything 
or anything, for that matter. But collectively, we can do 
anything. * 

Society is everyone’s responsibility. It is not a question of 
belonging to society — the minute you are bom you are 
part of society. It is a question of becoming useful members 
of society. America in which we live today was built by our 
parents. America in the year 1995 will be built by us, the 
Class of 1975. 

— Maryellen McCann 





















In the past, unity was achieved in this country by jointly 
asserting our rights to govern ourselves and to defend our 
principles against a common foe, but today what we need 
to achieve unity is a spirit of interdependence between man 
and his government. 

Ours is one of the few societies in which the government 
can work effectively while the people are left with a max¬ 
imum of personal freedom. The key to this system is that 
our country’s founders did not lose sight of the fact that the 
government depends on us as much as we depend on the 
government. 


Wherever we go, let us be involved in what is going on 
around us. Let us be conscious of our surroundings. If we 
become involved, we will find that the world has some¬ 
thing to give us, and we have something to give the world. 

— Eric Luftman 


If we stop for a moment and examine our family, we will 
find that each one has something to offer us. The youngest 
member can teach us patience, if only we keep in mind that 
we were once babies too. Our grandparents are storehouses 
of wisdom and experience, if only we will draw from them. 

Each family member is capable of nourishing the others 
with his ideals and attitudes. We must, however, take time 
to communicate with one another in order that we may 
reap the benefits from the experiences of others. 

Whether we are going on to college or stepping into the 
working world, let us incorporate into our new families a 
part of our first family, in order that we may blend the ties 
between our past and our future. Greater independence 
will be ours if we stand tall, supported by our family tree. 

— Barbara Jean Croft 


Life is so incredibly short, that we must constantly 
remind ourselves to enjoy whatever it is that we find our¬ 
selves doing. 

We owe it to ourselves to enjoy that life we were given 
and to live it with a minimum of regret and a maximum of 
fulfillment. 

— Charles Alpers 
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